The Tragedy 

Enter Cate thy, with Httftings head. 

Cat. Here is the head of that ignoble tray tor, • 

The dangerous and vnfufpeaed H athingt,, 

Git, So deare I loud the man that! muft weepe \ 

I tooke him for the playneft harmelefle man, 

Tha t breathed vpon this earth a Chriftian: 

Looke ye my Lord Maior % 

I made him my booke wherein my foule recorded 
The Hiftory of all her fecret thoughts : 

Sofmooth he daubdhis vice with fliew or vertue, 

That his apparent open guilt omitted ; ■ _ 

I meane his conuerlation with Shores wire. 

He layd from all attainder of fufpeft. 

Buc, Well, well, he was the conuertft (heltred traytor 
That euer liu’d, would you haue imagined. 

Or almoft beleeue,were it not by great preferuation 
We liue to tell it you ? the fubtile traytor 
Had this day plotted in the counfell houfe. 

To murder me and my good Lord Glocejter. 

Ma. What ,had he fo ? , 

G/<?*What tbinke ye we are Turkesor Infidels, 

Or that we fliould againft the courfe of Law, 
Proceed thusraflily to the villames death, 

„ But that the extreame perrill ofthe cafe. 

The peace of England jand our perfons falety 

Inforft vs to this execution ? , 

JJ/^.Now faire befall you, he deferued his death. 
And you my good Lords both, haue well proceeded, 
To warne falfe traytors from the like attempts : 

I neuet lookt for better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with Miftris S here, 

Glo, Yet had not we determmd he fliould dye 
Vntill your Lordfliip came to fee his death. 

Which now the longing haft of theie our frienas 
Somewhat againft our meaning haue preuented, 
Becaufemy Lord, we would haue had you heard 
The traytor fpeake, and timerou fly confettc 
The manner and the purpofe of his treaion, 

That you might well haue figmfied the lame 


e/Richar dthe 7 bird, 

”£H“ £S £. A,--' 

Tr. suovd the carping cenfures of the world* 

7 ? u ’ But fince you came to late of our intents , . , 

V « wLeffe wb« we did tend, and fo my 
Cl, After -after, coufin Buckingham, Exit mater. 
The Maior towards Guildhall hits him in all poft. 

There at your meeteft advantage of the ume, 

Tnfei-re thebaftardy o {Edwards childrens 
TeU them how iLm* jMt to death a Citaen, 

nnpiv for favine he would make his fonne 

Heire y to the Crowne, meaning ( indeed) his houfe, 

Which by the figne thereof was termed fo, 

Moreouer,vrge hishatefuil luxury. 

Which foeKh^tothehTeruants,jdaughters,wiueSj» 

Euen wherehis luftfull eye,or fauage heart. 

Without controle lifted to make his prey; . 

Nay for a need thusfarre come neare my perfon. 

Tell them.w hen that my mother went with child 
Ofthat vnfatiat Edward , noble ?orke, _ 

My Princely father then had warres trance^ ^ 

And by iuft computation ofthe time. 

Found that the iuue was not his begot. 

Which well appeared in his lineaments 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father. 

But touch this fpanngly as it were farce of, 

Becaufe you know my Lord, my brother hues* 
JB#r.Fearenot my Lord,ile play the Orator 
As if the golden fee for which I pleade. 

Were for myfelf** . 

Glo. If you thrine well, bring them to Baynards Cattle, 
Where you (hall find me well accompanied with 
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